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Those W ho Are at the Summit Point Out the Roate fo
(ithers Who Are Beginning to Climb.
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BULES Or TEE ROAD.
Bae E. L. Ritteahouye,
i geli-relisnt.
ave confidence in yonrself,
udy yonu feld,
¢ Industrious.

HIES voung man who
vourd climb the
“Rload 1o the Top'
In the !ifa !nsurs

A anoe bisinoess must
in, o porute o hie
make-up the quals
itr f seif-rajlance,

Oilies factors wiil
enter into the mak-

ing of a auccess, Lot go f-rellance in the
very gronnd cron walch you must tread,

Byven if you are in your “teens” and
have @ cietieal por'tion with soma com-

ANy or mgcooey, sour brightest pros-
pet of muccess lies ambracing the
arpartinits fthing oll* on your own
vond fust as soun ar clreametances will
permit, metting away from the limi.
tatlons of the salare pay snvelope amd
inte wiler possibilition of the “self
memsired  Income

For in that way the oig ugencles ara
created and sarn for thelr founders
many Wnes ovar Lhe salary tha' goes
even with executive positlons, A\ young
men welx moe much  inpurances  that
pretly soon he has to Aave sans one
to help dios Lattde by Jittle the busi-

TeAs of '8 agency grows until e hos
W blg offion force ana a eraw of snles-
men  ta Ietall wors for Win
While he direcis thelr efMorts, The at.-

Plilon and the eanargy and the brains

Loat formeriy v ure put ilo making e

atart taon aiw cmployed in strengthen

Ing and eninrgivg and supervising the

bLig histness which he ham created. Ha

i nu. wublect 1o the hus pollciuva,

nond toe offien ped tape and e Nxed pay
ot hy emplo,ers. Lot is the cxar of his

B damain, vith oy carnlng power that

do ol

h'.i‘,mlm abllity fixes

TUAL s the lwet road 1o the top
Al Bt e open tond Andd Y on can mee
why ¥ou et be thorough!v self-re-

liant In order 1o climbh it
There Is now nnd o wavs will ba s de-
mand ™y

‘ |
tHi: ROAD TO THE TOP |
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(T e New York Reenng World!,

NCE CAREER. ByeE. E. Rittenhouse,

|
Caswomiss oner, KEquitable Lafe Assurance Assoctalion, |

rebuffs  without getting  discouraged. ;
Vou will need to know Luman natare |
You will need to stand !n the eyes of |
vour fellows as a young man of In-
1egr . You will need to be industrlous |
and to know the valus of patience and
nersnverancs, You will need 10 be en-
thusinstls and of good temper and to
love your work,

You muat, avova all, liave abmelute
confidence in yournelf, and have lh.‘
fourage and detarmination to evercome
the ordinary difficulties common to thiy
and  every other business. Without
these your other quallfications will be
of little values to you.

Thess ars some of tha success-gom-
pelilng fuctors which have made 83
many men proaper ‘n the life lnaur-
ance fleld, Thore are an enormous nums-
ber of young men who are looking for
& business opening to-day wao posseas
these qualifications, but many of them
do not realise 1t. Few of the success-
ful men of to-day knew when they were
young how (ar thelr energy and mdus-
try would carry them. All they knaw
wan that they wers golng to try thelr
Lt ue man who tries ula heat |s
sure to win,

While It docs nut raquire an axiensive
education to be a auccessful life Lnsurs
ance agent, the beginner must posssss
the tundainentals of somimon sense and
ruMcient intelligonce to enable him to
compratend the s'mple principles of e
insurance and understand human na-
ture aa he finds it among the people
whaom he I» sollciting.

IUw very work (8 u progresdsive aduca-
Lonin Meelf, He learns that to pet the
intereat of ons man he must employ
tuctles sometimes the direct opporite to
those required in selliug to some other
man, He learns the valus of gond
addreas, iie leains how to be brie! and
terse in presenting hia propoaitions to
bumy men, and he learnn how to talk
Intelligently on toplen of interest to
men who want to sit down and chat
with him whlle “eoking him over" He
loarns the use of tact and diptomacy,
for upon them aften depends the meas
ure of his succass,

e aoopn learns to prepars himself
against any emergency that may arise.
He learna that to be abla instantly to

efficicnt coung men In the tops with any new problem that may
field. but they nust be efficiont confront him (s valuahle stock in trade,

There (s unlinnted room nt the top, | His dusiiess glves him a fAeld for con-
but to get Lhrougn the press at the | stant mudy
bottom ks mirenulll and parpose gy Agents, new of old, constantly have
wit and e vt of those pt-] the mwsiitivice of genernl agents In
trioites W howake @ young man]|overtoming difticulties, Lut the experi-
mtand out anart froon lile fellows; ta]ence gained throngh solving thess probe
tawer ghore then, o outdistancs than, | lema for themeelves givas t'ieam the

You will mesd e pulilty  lo taky greater strength

Sonnet to the Sausage.
By Eugene Geary.
Foparlgit, 190 b T Uiess Dullisling Co, (The New Tetk Pvenng Warld)
W KT, souiful semphony upon my | Alep' that boon was eruelly denled
S it To cronwn his royal feamts.  Hut such
With odaoroie <hgerlivh ot pestling s Fate
v thyt siue | Whether thou'rt made of dox meat
W m : e myawante wre ail | chepped up fine,
Oh, hI ;.Im,llu. 1 Yawahte wrg U e woary car horss recently demisad,
supplieils-

Foactullus, retvs
Would gnme
Homan i ide,

g In

tiire

poinp and state,
with

Navght elso b neofied my desire 10 s0te | 1y matrers not Thou art nat lesa divine.

F\\t'illl.‘l

O plant porker, ludiceprously stout—

By lovers always shall be ldolised
Thy strirgs of linked sweetnesas long

drawn out

Novelettes of New York Streets
«——By Ethel Watts Mumford

5--The Hidden Room
On Fifth Avenue

The Story of a Girl Who
Came Back to Her

Lost Her Job, and How It
of Its Own Accord.

OCaggright, 1011, bty The P Maltishing Co,
(The New York Evenltg Warld))

‘“Mignon's the mname
the nightdight room.
mirror."

It wan the volce of Mms, Alphenasine
and it carried distinctly to the ears of
LEntelle McoQuire an she waited tactfully
till the customer then clossted with the
Ereal couturiera should have taken her
departure. The doar of the sanctum
opened and the befurred and fenthersd
r'lhoustte of Mrm  Gooby-Wheeme
ahowad agn!nat the pink and goid Dack-
ground of madame's private ofMea
Madame caught sight of tha modal's
walting Agwro and sgned 1o her to
enter. Mudame's face lost ita affahie
smnlle; her darik syebrowa draw [oEcther.

“Ming MeGulrs, sha sald  wternly,
“this morning you wern & halt hour
Iate again. 1 have spoken to yo!i be.
fore about thisa. You nesd not take off
your hat. You were, I ballave, pald oft
on Satunday, We will, therefore, d.s-
pense with your secvicen '

Miss MoGulre waua thunderstruck, “'Oh,
mudame,” she pleaded with a snking
heart, “I'm very sorry. ! eversiept, My
mother has boen very 1'V—

"No UL remarked madame coldly as
she lifted n strand of har becomingly
siriped peppar-and-aait oolffurs, “that
yvou tangoesd all Saturday night at Buas-
tanoby's~never mind how [ know; | do
know, CGoodby.'"'

The French-gray door with the Touls

Don't forget,
Just push the

XVI giit decoration closed over the
giimpsg of the rose Yroecades and pink
allk whaded mide lights that alternsted
Along the nirror laden walls of “‘the

stud @

Drearily Fatella turnsd anav. Too
Inte she realized that she had counted
toa mueh on lLier chia prettineas, Hbe

deacended tha stalrs, cart & contempiu-
ous glance at the glass cabinet crowdel
with chiffon and tinse! and waved a
sauoy hand at her erstwhile compan-
tona.

"By-by, girls. I'm blowing the foh.*
rhe callsd gayt

Two binck clad yvoung woman turned
shocknd faces away from thele
tomer and gasped at mich temerity,

The Girl Without a Job.,

Entelle’s foclings calmed somew Al s
sha found hemelf on the avenue—the
sunlit avenur, wilen had been *‘not for
her," even at lunch hour, that being too
variable an event with madame's cllents
to be counted on. A sundwich waa the
best she could do, and often that had to
be guiped at an undigestive speed, She
wadlied along, Keenly alive t s the axcite-
ment of tha hurrving throngs of motars
and pedestrians. Hhe abroriad the con-
tenta of the show windows with know-
Inig eyes, compuring styles and prices
with "Our Shop," A feellng of adven-
turous freedom invaded her. How won-
derful {t must he of to lLiave to have
s tob! She found a ten room amd uie
8 Faent “club’t luncheon with the relish
of a freed conwviet, droppsd In at the
Waldorf to note (f thera nppesrsd nught
new in miikinery, wrote & hillet doux
o1 two on tha hotsl stationsrv, thus
aconomizing her own ULest puper, and
anuniterad out aRain,

Broadway now elaitued her attentlan,
but e shop=, while alluring, were not
to her Lawte, fed as It wan on e Vcren-
tions" of tha foremost makers, 7§y
far mine,'" she thought, and turned Iy
that dlrection through ons of the m'd.
dle Forty side strost. All ut onee alie
paused, her attention rivetted by a mille
Lner's window, It was quite an ordinary
display—the hats ware, n fact, rather

conservative, hit arcromg the front in
lettera  of go!  were emblagonml
CANICGINON, ' Madmme's  words i
occurred to her. Why lu the worlid
nhould madaus recommend sich w
shabby shop! Surely it could not ha

this ana ®he glancsd down Lthe strect
Thera, a door or tao bolow, stond Mrs
Gooby-Wheeme's rorinl blus mousine
Evidently it was the ating

Her surloalty aroused, Estalls antarsd
the store. It semad wall patronized,

but aguin, to her practised eys, ths lure
wan not sufficiant to mecount for it. A
wire-ayedd young woman approached hor,
noting NEetella's  coguettiah lLat, wall.
dressod halr and {mpeceabis Ngire.

“Fivening hats, pleans,” saul Estslle,
with milllonaira nomchalance.

The damsal produced ssvaral rconfec-
tlona of lace and tiulle and a chol's of
jewellad and algretted hepddrasses,

“1'l try thein en In the night-Hght
room, " Fatells ramariked,

Into the Room of Myatery.

The salealady ahot her & fulek glancs
of question, sesmed satisfisd with here
inapection, and led the way to a fes
tively .ecorated alcove. She drew &
long eurtain befare the door, st down
the hats on a silk covearsd she!f, and
went oul, heaving Estella alone

“Just push the micror” thoss liad
been madame's words, What could it
mean® The pler glass that onfronted
her reached from the floor to within
a foot or two of the celling, 1t boasted
n marhle ahelf, on which rested n
faney pin cushion and a china hat-pla
liolder. Estells plared an !nquisitiva
finger on the mirror and pushed. Tha
glase quivered and plowly turnesd 1t
snung on a rod set In wbove and he.
lowi and tevealed 0 DANTOW  passaRe.
Fatalle's Yioart quailed, Then ahe re-
Nected  thnt  what edame  hourht
gnod enough for M Goobd - Whesms
aught to he good anotigh for Estells M.
inire. Cautiousty she steppad theough
‘"he passages wan ahort and alosad by a
heavy curtnin, She |ifted it and found
the corridors beyand saftly lighted. An-

other eurtaln, and she smergsd Into &
beaut!ifully apoointed dressing room. A
muall roge and respectfully offered to

check her furs. Estelle glanced at the
cont-rack and was dnezxled by s nume-
bar of exponslve garmentsa that depand-
el tharefrom - among  them  Mrs,
Wiheeme's sables — and — yox — no—yes,
madama'y own senl and armine wrap.

HShe shook ter head, opened her cont
At the throut and obeyed the mall's
dirscting hand to cnother dransd doors
way, throagh whieh ngquoenr CHoRing noing
reachad har ears Bha found hersaif
in a lang club room. Hiehied overhead
with alabaster cuts thet phed o charm-
ing glnw over the wesna, Here and
tiera Ittle tubles wers tamptink!y
spread, Two malils wers Lisy supply-
ing the wants of variswus Wouen feat-
od therant. Some seomad busyed with
plensurihila  excliement, others Wwers
plunged 1n gloom  Esiella had never
seon gattilyg tablex. A wivid demsrips
ton of Monte Carlo given hor once by
M. Gaston, the telmming buyer, was
@il b knew, bHut 16 osaffivel, Without
a doubt wWis @ Wollai'e paradae
of fortuane At several tables Indien
sat at cards, bt the crowd wam cen-
tied around a ellckiog, Jerhing ball,
cradied in o revolving wheel at the
long tahle. o saw madame hereg'l in
animuted conveame with Mps Whaame,
who was betting hsavily. A mail
approachel them with a salver bearing
Klosney of vhumpwgne. A knowing ivuk
pasied Letwoen Lhe female Ganymels
and the gray halred lady Madamae
refused, hut presed & glass Into Mrs
Wheeme's lind

A Recognition and a Raid.
Watching 1t all wity wide eves, Es-
telle gank (nto one of the gilded shalis
tienide sn unoceup'sd tanls,  Instantly
the mald approactied ynd saat & bubbling
glnws on the taole and & tray of bon-

hons. Eatelle fumbled with her pures. |

“On the house, mims.” The maid
Inoiced at her sharply. “Wio are rm'
witii, pleass, mism®" !

“I wam with Mme. Alphounine™ K=.
talle replied with the rlug of troih In
her duleet voles.

The mald vouchwafsl o smile that
wan aAlmont a wink and retired.

The roomn began to ALl More tables
wera provided Petlt Chevaux  and
Bouls were commenced In the adloine
ine apartment. Still Estells sat ohs
seiving madame wud Mres, Wheeme,

Old Clothes for New

Smple Ways te Renobvate Your Wardrobe
By Andre Dupont

Ceprright, 1013, by The I'revs PPu'dighing Co, "The New York Pyening World),

KEEPING WHITE KID GLOVES CLEAN.

6t HIVRES anathier piler of whita
I dectate | oan't woar gloves but once befora they are pot black, THhut
mnkes five palrs this week, and all the lang ones comt from Len

fiftesn contn n
onc's money

palr to ftean,  Little

Al At ones & ataccato  rapping
snunded, followesd by & muffisd bell, |
Instantly thera wis s panle. The

founter-bar wan quickly coversd by a
devics that developed & well flllad hook-
caes ot of nothing. The middla tanis,
wheel amd all, became o rolltap deak.
ilnrwes and plates wers awept from the
iittle tables, nnd the tailos thomaelyes
rlapped back Into the wainwcoting of
ha wall, 1t wans ke prostidigitation,

“Ladles,” It wan the dominant volos
of Madam Alphonsine, as xhe mounted
& platform sl the end of the l'oom.l
“Ladles, don't loss your heads. Line
up your ehairs; give me vour attantion,
I will now continue my lectura'

Bive was Instantly obeyed. In orderiv
rows the attendance sat hefore her.
Home one started o handelnp that be.
came loud mappinuse.

“Uhe thing e ceriain' madanmita
volce rose with deen and glowing eon-
viction, “women must bamnd together,
'etty  frictiona mist  Le  forgotien,
Holldarity—that s the watchword™ '

Phiere wns w siden commotion, A
pollea officer and two men entered
Madame was magnifeent
The Reward for—Nothing.

"To what do we owa tha honor of pers
aecutlon®™ whe demanded. “Ars the pos
litiem) opinlons of tha Women's ivic
Protest Laague ao painful to the po.
Moa?"

I muena wa got the wrong dope.' tha
uniformed  oMesr  deciared,  “Horry,
ludy, orders from haadguartera to loak
It aver, Guesa wo wan't spoll the lec-
ture. Cams on' The wink ha hestowsd
on mkdams was only asen by her,

“You and your men hail bettar stay
rlght here” sha retortel with  hest
“Yau'ra Just the people we wamt (o
reach.t”

“No. no, thanke, ladv tha ofMeer
grinmed, “Sorry to disturh the mestin’,
Votes for wimmen! sayas 1°'

They wera gone  For & few momenis
madama contiiued to expound mud ex-

hort. Then she slipped from the plats
form.

"Well' that was a reare' she sald.
“Tut Capt, Sulllvan s & nice man, 1

Wnow ho'd never carry things (oo far ™
Mer wordn wers  addresssd to M,
Whesme, but happening to look over
the ladiea’ hands she encountarml the
frighitenesl atare of listelin MoGuire. A
ook of utter bewllderinent wnd conater-
nutlon crowsed her face, then she con-

»h

b Oy

*he usew paphtin or gnooline she |4 of

plowive

ruhbiot
en, Iy exceilent for the purpose
“If m white glove broakw ut the tip

Gvercant then
the latter w

——

finely but frmly.
out the k™

fors they have a chiunce to sink 1 and permanently staln the kid,

neat Joh mending It don't scw the edges over and over In the ususl way
the vutalde but turn 1t Inalils out and, putting the edges together carefully,
Alwavs ure fine white \hread, never silk, aw

Klda that muat go to the cleaner's, I

>
enotigh, Sut i's astonishing hew fast

1 trickles away In tiny driblats like this

So grombled & pretty friend of mine
the other day, looking for sympathy.
Hut 1 Adn’t sympathizs & little hit

"‘Why de you let them get so din e
that vau hava to send them {3 “ha
cleanar's " [ sald, “"You can't halp the
dairt getting on, of course,”” | satd, ot
you CAN help letting It stay en
Thera's nothing looks worse than a
polled palr of white R0 gloves or more
elagant than the sams pair ween thev
are Immaculate. The Mrench woman
wiwnve koepa hersalf ‘Sian gantes,” as
slio cxpreaves 1t by attending to her
Rloves the moment sha comes home
from & call or any dayiight expedition
and the first thing the next morning
after the theatre

“While tha gloves mrea still on he=
hands she takes g clean plece of white
flannel and, dipping It 'n naphtha or
gasoline or one of the safer cleanlvg
flulde, aha rube 1t carefully over the
tipe of the fingers aa that any dust or
ETeane Apote Are removed st opoe be-
P Whian
conrne careful navar 1o do (U in's room

Lighited by gad or laing or where theee I® a fire, as such fulds are Nighiy ex-

YA wmal) anot or smndge can eanlly be removed from white gloves with a
pevfectly eloan eruser-—one of the cheaap rullise gravers that you can buy sy
where for a few cenis will ansaer perfectly, provided that it 1s not made of had
The moft componition calleg ‘art gum.' sometimes used by draugliis-

of the Finger and yon want te make &
i

By Sorhie

Wer; You Satisfied
With Your Presents?

Irene Loeb.

Iads yun dimsppoluted with your
Chirbstmas gL DA vou eape !
mare”  Hive you s regret that

A

Well, then, an uns
mistatinhle remedy
for wll this brand

trofled  hierself  UMiss MoChulre,'’ nllll
naid Famielle  approa hed “You n-'mi
Kindly report fur work to-morrow, ')
put you in the Hecwiving Depuitment of |
the Tmported Milinery. It will not be)
necossnsy for you to arrive before j0°°

Fatelle gujed L ahe oried, ""mas
futme, You wood=I'ty surs I'N
nover'” =

CIf eoutss o0 won't,
datne Interrugted. “We quilte yunderstand
oie another Come, Mra. Wheame, lot's
tey our luck agaln '

LT L

my dear'" ma-

ef truuble may be
nrescrihed In the common parlatice—
Teut 1t out ™t Iy the Jast analyeis, surh
Rivermiid-take gifts are only grafis, and
You are truly losing the Josous apiplt of
the hollday season. e the (oss of &
materinl thing vyt are walllng in vour
henrt thie dirge of discord rather than
sounding the chime of good cheer
It nevally hanpene that the fellow
whis vasta his heoad on the wyters looks
Ingk far patuens, returne stiil looking
Hending wifts with the H. 8 V. P
(""Pleams  Heply") spirit  sttachments

vons ment sotnething o

|Hloves and handkerehiers that exchange
{hunds on the Sth of December, ¢ in
from | dead s Mammon e
Yo expects | messured hy nione.

for which you d4id
it recaive  Hke
measiure’ And il
pomes  ane,

w hiom

el 10 hear, not re.
spond”  And  are
¥un  wanning to
hhear a EnoTel
Erevance ahogt it
nir

Cuprmgl®, IS, by T s P'WBYel Ve (e New York Krening World)
|ror-l.- hrings lll}'lhlﬂ' but Mlﬂm-

ment and certainly cannot

A ),
self reapect, 4 t8 Sav'e

nr friendship and love are
@ he welghed hy the cost of manicure
#ota and braceleits ang watehas and

the ruler and ai] (s

Yet an the other hand, the clasp of
Fy¥monthy, the word of approval, the
masnage of aifection, and all other such
manifestations bind tieg that ara not
read.ly broken by disappointmoent.

If vou recelve an fnexpectod presept,
don’t worry and fret bhecauss You have
not sent something In !ta 'place and
Aon't rurh out to forward a belated re-
turn of it The motive will be at alve
recognized, whici is not as it ahould be.

At mny rate, If you are disappointed
and have not ver acquired Uie Rroal
pleasure of glving rather than recelvs
Ing, then reflect with old Omar

"The Werldly Jope men sat thair
hearta npon

Turne  Ashas—ur 1t prospers. and

Anon,
Like sSnow upon the Desert’s dusty
Face, »
Lighting & nttls hour or twe Ie
gone’’

ok

1$100? $20,000?7 Nothing? Ot

Lcsé?ﬁﬁ

" The Story of a “Hunch'® and What Didn

't Come of It

i

Ida M. E

vad ?
it 1} uk A ; ns*

YXGI'SIR OF PO EDING CHATTLES
e y A\ . 1

1 i

R e
boakr, st ditied ks Loy @ alar
(X} w (L LI whi L al
at Bl t0lfon clerse  Vlanm el
ane boa lien e inlpgd ol iMlare \
the mynes 16 & flligis A oA ham
P Teoples " §n Finmdiiat allars
oy CQuiesy Y . Fab Pl e ¥ g st a
Lioal trosa that day a o Vel e. Hin
anenclaies Al Peters ihoinder |’n inns &t
him for the Tolly and wmin of hile pepessd s
Tat he res lvew all 1le vl Comdy a0 Ugday s
hanch ___
(Continmd
p1ie Peors Dry tosds Fme
tarfum was In tie northotn

part of the ity seve:al mfles
fromn tha busy downtown dis-

’ —_— trict, whare booR ' nukers il
thelr headguarters
Phs cxpross gank ane dow o in twWan.
ty-Nve mintter o larenes Hiured that
by dolpg withotut lunsi be could get
Qown al bali the bour allowed
TR R
Bl Miiw Hguring did not tnelode an
aated bridge wool oo prostrate lee wags

He was fortyv-five minites
g back to the stors, -
" Me walked in dofiantly, Every sys In
the siore wam turned upon him, Gad
eyea of Hawley, horrifiod eyes of cash.
peys. righteously angry vres of old Pet-

iate got-

ers, resent{yl eves of Miss Dean, diss rehenailile salaeman,

Kusied

§EeN £ ariton—=Olden saw
Lol al

A e atiffty covered Lhe long
was fiom thwe entrance 10 hix cuunter,
Frin hecauss only by  holding his
ki atiff coubd he prevent thelr wab-
bling

Yet 10 wasn't that ho wana frightrned.
Fivoen Petors's implied threat of dis-
charging tlm AW not produce the Im-
pression thut [te apenker imagined. But
the storm of disupproval was so over-
wheltning that it took away his hreath,
Some letent obsthiacy In his nature
made him sulien instead of abashoed

‘One hundred dollars thrown away!

Buch a chump 1 tever saw.' sighed
Tuwley hetween Intervals of cutting
allk

“It war mina' Mine'' snarled Olden.
""Any ones would think I was robbing
the cash dmwer!”

Hawley's algh would have drawn
fome penple back from the edge of star-
nal damnation, But Olden was In no
humer just then to appreciste aighs,

He swung to the outer end eof the
counter and same face to face whi
Jonathan Petere, whe placed his hands
o5 his hige and oiared grimiy ot Ms rep-

“Mr. Oldon " sald Peters curtly, 1
may un well Inform vou that there are
several worthy young men who could
il your powition more satinfactorliy
than you, After to-day you may have
all your time to devote to horss racing.”

Poters's volce was loud at any time.
Parstion made It louder. Half-way
acroas the atore clerks knew that Olden
was being fired,

“You've only yourselt to btlume'”
Hawley amld virtuously when Poters
had sxiled away. “Such a chump yuu
are! A hundred good dollars!”

Oldan sald nothing=-only stared with
Inereased sullennesy. Amnd the woman
on wWhom he was wualling never kneaw
how shs happensd to get Lwo more
yards of sllik thun she pald for,

Olden was very glad when the hauds
of the clock showed & The atmos-
phere of pity, scorn and contenipt wus
more than he could endure,

Cash %oys whose names he did not
know paused as they passed his ooun-
ter and nudged each othar te “look at
the guy what was leoney.” Pert sales-
girla' %o whom he had never
purpesely sauntersd

past und inspeoted With o

..

him as thet would Inspect & Ave-lexge]
dog

Just bafore &, while Paters wan safaly
out of the way. Hawler gurrentis
Uounsly sent & doy out for the last ed'-
tion. They wers sapreading tha musiin
covers over the countars when the boy
brought 1L

Huwley npened the pink aporting
page with the ealm movements of ons
who kniows what he will aes,

AL the first gllmpee of the blank
head:<lina he forgot the plise, tis tinie,
and tha pomsible presence of fa aus
tere gtunloyer, Ilw ahriek drew the al-
tentlun of every one In the Fiara—o7m
those who were punciing tae Lime K.

WOlden '™ he shrioked, “Quean Loole
won! You won! For the love of Mike
Somehody tell me how muc. two hon.
dreq times one hundesd is'"

And then wild sucprizsa gave way

1

ti

wrath

“Why didn't you ted un It was a
sure thing? | ocould have pulL up &
fiver.”

Quincy O'Brien, Cariton, and a store
of otherg lald vieleat hands on the pink
sheet. 1In & second ¢ was In shreds.
whoeop, O'Brien pounded

1
Olden an
By dloarpm
Twenty th

“Fully yay!

S ]

Y I

the %ack for

EMdeh thia

dilinrs

claver
clibp fuy
Laada

“leicky dog !l cried Cariton affectien-
atey I must admill Claretics, that
in the matter of judgment you've got
the reat of us skinned! What wre you
golag to do te-nght? ['ve got two
ticketp—""

“Ha's coming up to my houss!" gald

Mizss Dean smartly. “Sams o he al-
wnys doees  Don't vou, Clarence? You
didn't think | omeant anything oy that

nate Ad yout

Ciaretive 1 it Ghswwe Is was
smaritip at the redn of the pink anart.
Ing page that Le Lad atitreeie ! o pulls
tng from six polra of Lamds

Pwenty thataand dollars’’ he gasped

“'wanty  thousand Quiney  echoed
n an aweld whisper 1L omlwwys sald.
fden, that vou hed mere Hra s than

2l Lhn =gt ue put together Say
come horme with me for dinner—1 want
to show you & plece of property 1 own
that I'll sek you''—

“Fhut up!'' sald Ming Dean angrily. “1
gutas we'll tulk over our plune Aret be-
fore ba buys something you probably

‘A

g0t so.ked o Wonr's wa, Ularence!”
AlZaln Slar Al not answer Ha
Wi Btaing at tha doughicl emie Lint
poaried Jouwtoan Petors's white whis-
Kera and mustache It was & lumine
aus smile. 1L radiated love and kindly
feeling and guodfallowship. And Petara
#rasped Oiden's right arm In an afleo-
tlonate claten and patted his phoulders
with the combined fervor of & father, &

e

demcun, an employsr and a loving
triand

'NClarer e my Loy, fhe ol0 mah elke-
wiated, "1 dun'l want you to think | ap

prove of gambiing and racing, Thay're
=wesl, ul v urse, they're immeorad, Hut
du adiire & young fellow wit Grains.
I've had my eye on you for soins tima
And | was telling niy wife tha other
ight that 'L was aboul tuns for ma to
put sovma yountg feliow in Lere aa Junior
tember, 1 getting old. By the way,
come yp for dinner to-pight I cgn a4-
vi'e you aboutl investments' ——

“"Never mind your engagemant with
me, Clarence,' Ethel whispered “Junlor
partner—that sounds good!"

She flounced around triumphantly. A
#roup of saleagiris were given an instant
demonstratiopn of the haughty expres-

®lon that
Wik "nor

“(luing Lo treut us all®
"You nught tu=="

“Troating & & perniclous babie”
Jonathan Peteia bBroke in coldly. "I'm
surpriesd, Mr. O'Hrien, st your suggest.
ing i’

Miss Dean patted Olden's arm—the
ene thal Peters was pot holdlng.

"Even If you do stay all evening at
Potera's,”” she whispered, It won't be toe
late for you to drup in &t our houss oo
your way home."

“Coming. Ollen?’ I'elers askied Len-
derly. “Hawley can cover your counter.”

‘When will you get the money??
quincy saked enviously, “Laordy, 1 bet
the feilowa who have to hand It ovor
are sure!"

Bat you ase”" (Nden sald wenrily,
didn't Ley!

tie wife of the new junior
would weas

asked O Ritan,

.-I
I chanasd my mind—you

All 'wnped on me s0' He pulled the
il from his pocket. “(ee! | wiah 1
had

“What'' screamed Ethal Dean. “Clar-
mes Oldan, you—you flalhead !

“Oh-h-b~pou chump! Tou deuble
headed, putty-faced, brainisss stull i®
And O'Brien n:t\nllr begaa o ory with

/

vexatllon

Vil mean thut You went ciean down-
tawi Wil Cwine hack without makiug
the bet? Hawley demand Hay,
honest, Olden, Uve called you%run.."
bt I'd bhe mahamed to aver Wl vou
ANYWRing after thls but & piece of muldy
lemon ple'™*

“Oiden,” sald Cariton, ‘‘yoeu haven't
the gumption of a twordnys'-old omid

“Taik  mbout pin-heads, sap-heads,
block-haads, square-heads—Olden, you'
don't know enough to—io bresthe bagd!"
Quiney groated with anguish,

“Mr. OlMden,” snapped Jonathan Mefers,

and the acid falrly cosvd from hos thin
lipw and fecked him whiskers, "1 fear
that Your temperament is entimly too
vaviiiating. You seem to have no bals
ance=nona of ths setiled purpose that
every young man should have. | think
Mr Hawisy can atiend o the slli=
colgiter without yeur help.”

T'm worry, Ethel.” mournei
“Nest time=""

“Don't talk me!" hissed Eihel
“Don't ever to talk to me! Qo
sway where [ cunt't s0e you-'cause when
1 look st yeur face I could do
desperatel”

Poor OMen!
The Ead

Mden.
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